A moſt Excellent B 


allad of an Old man and-his Wife: 


A zr cn he 
hes 4 I at want and miſery ſought to ihe ir C hildren for ſucceur, by whom they 
* m_— Tiſcained. and ſcorniully ſent them zway ſuecoutleſs, and Gods vengeance 


eu ed on thera for the ſame, 


bas an 5{d mann with his phie Witt, 
| in great diſtreſle did fall, 
They were ſo feeble with age Got wat. 
they could not woꝛk at all: 
A gallant Bon they had, 
which lived wealthilp, 
To him they went with a full intent 
to eaſe their miſery. 
Alack and alas for woc. 


3 handxed miles when they had gone, 
with many a weary ſtep, 

It length they law their Dons fair houſe 
which made their hearts to leap: 

They late them on the G2een 
their Boſe and Dhos to trim, 

Zhey put fheir bands about their necks, 


acainf they ſhonld enter in. 
Alack. &c. | 


Ont the Doe with trembling Joynts 
when theſe Old couple came, 

he THoman with a ſhaking hand, 
the ld man blind and lame. 

Fa? manner thep knockt, 
fc :nc ko to offend, 

at izt thotr Son frowningly came, 
untothem in the end, 

Afacis, &c, | 


\ 


The tune is, Priſcilla. 


God folks qd, he what would pon have: 


methinks pou are to bold, (try 
why get you not home to pour own coun⸗ 
now pou are lame and old: 


With that they both reply d, 
with ſozrow, care and griek, 
Vere are we come to the our Bon 


fo2 ſuc cour and reliefe. 
Alack, c. | 


This is thy Father gentle Don, 
and J thy loving Bother, 

That bzought the up ſo tenderly, 
and lov d thee above all other: 

J boꝛe the in this womb, 
theſe bꝛeaſts did nouriſh thee, 

And as it chanc'd, J often dans'd 
thee on my tender knee, 

Alack, &c. 


And humbly now wer ther intreat 
our dear and loving Don, 

That you will doe foz us in our age, 
as wir foꝛ you have dont: 

Now nap not ſo hs ſaid, 
your ſuit is all in vain, 

'Tis — foꝛ pou J tell you trut 
to get yon home again, 

Alack, Ugo 


hd. 
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to get yon home again, 

Alack, Ugo 


hd. 


1 * wo2lds not now as when J was 
al things are grown moꝛe dear, (bozn 
Py charge of Chil>zen likewiſe is great, 
as plainly doth appear : 
The beſt that I can doe 
will hardly them maintain, 
Therefo2e J ſay be packing away, 
and get thee home again. 
Alack and alas wor woe, 


The Old mon with hes hat in hand, 
full many a Leg did make, 
The Woman wept and wꝛung her hands, 
and pꝛapd foꝛ Chziſt his ſake : 
Not ſo to ſend them back, 
diſtreſled and undone, 
But let us lye in ſome Barn here by, 
quoth ſhe my loving Son. 


ck, &c, 


By no means he would thereto conſent, 
but ſent them ſon away, 

Quoth he vou know the perill of the Law, 

ik long time here pou ffay : 

The Stocks and the Whipping-Yolt 
ſhall fall unto your ſhare, | 

Then take vou hed, and with all fped 
to your Country repair. 

Alack, &c. 


Away then went this wofull Old Pan, 
fall ſad in heart and mind 

With weeping tears his Wife did lament, 
their Son wasſo nnkind : 

Thou wicked w2etch quoth they, 
foz this thy cruell died, 

The Lo2d ſend the as little pitty 

3 thou doſt ſtand in nerd. 


9 


His Childꝛen hearing their Father let 
bis Parents thus at naught, 
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ebe fo to fo e beet ebe 


In ſhoꝛt time after to have his Land 
his death by ſubfile w2ought : 

hat cauſe have wer quoth they fl 
mo2e kindneſs to expꝛeſs, 

Then he unto his Parents did, 
in their great wzetchednelle. 

Alacki &c. 


Thep murdered him in pitsous ſozt, 
they weig'd not his intreats, | 
The moꝛe he p2ay'd compaſſionately,z 
the greater were his threats: 
D pe ak not to us, quoth they, 
koꝛ thou the death ſhall dye, 
And with that woꝛd with a Dagger a Twoꝛd 
they mangled him monſtroufly, 
Alack, & c. 


When they had got his Silver and Gold, 
acco2ding to their mind, _ 
They buried him in a ſtinking Ditch, 
where no man ſhould him find : 
But now behold and ſee 
Gods vengeance on them all, 
Zo gain their Gold their Couſin cams 


and flew them great and (mall, 
Alack, Ks. 


He came among them witha great Club⸗ 
in dead time of the night, 1x 
Vea twoof the Sons he b2ained therewith; 
and taking of his flight, 
The Purderer taken was, 
and ſuffered fot the ſaws, 
Doler ved fo that cruelty, 


this vengeance upon them came. 
Alack and alas therefore, 


Alack and alas thergfore, 
FINIS. 


